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From t lie d'*> that Little Lucius spanked his ample wife with a spade till Andersort Crow, detective, just 
had to go to arrest him for cruelty — Lucius was a bad actor.. 


L 


UClL'S FRY lived Up back of 
the powerhouse on the out- 
skirts of Tinkletown. He had 
a wife, two children and a 
horse and buggy. Baltic a rather 
smalltth. bony sort of roan, with a 
large Adam's apple and bow legs, he 
was an object of considerable scorn 
not only to his acquaintances. but to 
his wife and children, and. after a 
fashion, to his horse. 

No one. It would appear, "ad the 
slightest use or respect tor Lucius 

* He was. by profession. » 
dirgrr The installation of a «ater- 
works system In Tinkletown had 
made him a well-digger In name only. 
Hit wife look In washing, and It was 
hls Job to collect and deliver the 
■•wash" three times a week. In return 
for thle he received board and lodg- 
ing and an occasional visit to the 
moving picture theater. One of hls 
daughters clerked in the flve-and-ten- 
cent store, and the other, aged twelve, 
was errand girl to Miss Angle Nixon, 
the fashionable dressmaker. 

Mrs Fry was nearly six feet tall 
and very wide, but Lucius was not 
much over five feet two. He had a 
receding chin that tried to secrets 
Hself behind a scant, dun-colored crop 
of whisker*. 

Lucius had been in the habit of cur- 
rylng the old gray mare on Saturday 
mornings. Moreover, he changed the 
bedding in her stall on Saturdays, 
employing a pitchfork and a spade. 

One never-to-be-forgotten Saturday 
morning In the spring of the yean 
Peggy planted one of her hoofs on 
Mr. Fry's toes while he was engaged 
in brushing out the kinks in her 
mans. 

Mrs. Fry happened to be in the 
stable at the time, seeing If the hens 
liad mislaid anything in the hay. She 
was astonished by the roar of a 
mighty oath, followed almost Instant- 
ly by s thunderous thump on the 
barrell'ke anatomy of the family 
horse A second or two later Peggy's 
head came in for a resounding whack 
and the stream <*f profanity increased 
to a torrent. 

Springing to her feet, the surprised 
lady called out to him: "Stop It. you 
little fool!" 

Peggy was spared the impending 
blow. Instead, the outraged hostler 
charged around the partition, through 
a narrow passage and into the pres- 
ence of hls wife. He hobbled pain- 
fully. Inarticulate sounds issued 
from hls compressed lips He gripped 
Ihe spade handle so tightly that cords 
stood out on hls rather formidable 
forearms. 

Mrs. Fry got as far ss "You ugly 

little " and then, as he bore down 

upon her. turned to flee. As she pass- 
ed him on Ihe way to the open, the 
flat of the spade landed with im- 
pelling force upon the broadest part 
of her person. Mrs. Fry's howl could 
have been hesrd a quarter of s mile 
away. She passed through the door 
Into the barnyard on the wing, as It 
were. 

I.ucius hurled the Implement after 
he* retreating figure. The spade 
caught Mrs. Fry below Ihe waist line 
and for nearly a month thereafter she 
was In the habit of repairing with 
temale visitors to an upstairs bed- 
room where she proudly revealed to 
them the extensive welt produced by 
her husband's belated return to 
power. 

* * * * 

| UCIU8 set out In pursuit of her. 
1 “ principally on one fool. Overtaking 
her near the barnyard gate, he pull- 
ed up suddenly, realising the peril or 
being too precipitate. But she flopped 
down on her knees and began beg- 
ging him for God's sake to spare 
lie-! Her eyes were tightly dosed 
and her arms wets raised to shield 
her face. • 

He edged around In front of her and 
forthwith planted hls fist solidly upon 
ker unprotected nose. 

He had always wanted to do It. but 
never before had the opportunity pre- 
sented Itself 

Mrs. Fry Involuntarily arose from 
her knees, balanced on her heels for 
• second or two snd then sat down 
some distance away with the same 
heele In the air. 

Then ami there I.ucius Fry 
to be a person of no consequt 


bly reloading hls double-barreled shot- 
gun. or oiling up hls trusty old horse- 
pistol. as the case may have been, and 
.'he didn't believe he would like to be 

disturbed 

"Is he ca'am an' quiet. Stella?" Mar- 
shal Crow would ask. 

"As quiet as a Iamb," Mrs. Fry would 

"Tlien I guess we'd better leave him 
alone," the marshal would say. adding: 
"Rut If he ev»r goes on the rampage 
again Just you send for me. Stella, an' 
I'll come as quick as I can." 

And the wife of Vicious Lucius Would 
say: "Don't forget to bring the under- 
taker with you when you come. An- 
derson. Tou won't need a doctor." 

* * * * 


At times Lucius would feel hls rour- 
" age slipping At such times he 


would go out to the bam and Joatle 


M&'a lit the gantry with 
illat'g hiding 


thing awful 

the door locked, and Jul 

up in the " 

• f know all that." broke In Mr. Crow 
sharply. "You needn't tall ms about 
that. What I want to know Ik. Is he 
or Is he not In hls own house, under 
hls own root?" 


"He is. unless he's still setting out 
there In the front yard — or follerlh' 
after me." she concluded, with a te—l- 
fled look at the barricaded door. "Do 
you think that barrel's heavy enough 
to stop him?" 

"Well, if he's inside hie own house. 
I can't touch him without a warrant. 
You'll have to go an' swear out a 
search-warrant for him. Elfarettle. 
It's against the law ror me to ar* 
rest " ' 


"But ain't It against the law for him 


let fly the hommer. It didn't miss her 
‘ a foot. Then he fired the 


let fly the 1 
head by a 
flatiron at ' 


foot. The 

_ her feet. Ma screamed and 

started to run to'arda the hack stairs. 
Pa knocked over the kitchen table 
trying to head her oft. She stumbled 
:d nil down on her henfls and knees, 
n while he was looking for some- 


the Lard's sake, Sfllesr, chs 

m, 


'em 


and 

Thr 


thing to beat her brains out with ahj 


got 'up and run Into the pantry an* 
locked r 


the door. 

Juliet made a break for the stairs, 
snd pa 1st go with the hammer. He 
missed her. but he knocked a big 
hole In the ceiling. Then he grabbed 
the teakettle off the stove snd threw 
it at the cat. He awora he'd kill 
everybody In the house. So I beat It. 
When I saw a light In your store. 
Mr. Lamson. I knowed Mr. Cr-ow 
would be here, so up I came. Now. 
what are you going to do about It. 
Mr. Crow?" 


_ on. all of 

you," commanded thu marshal, war- 
ltd tM revolver I* !!»U Of hls well 
kauws night-stick. "What you got ts 
say ts me, Lucius r he halted as the 

women fell back. 

"Do you think they c*n hCarf 

“Not unless you whisper louder'n 
that." 

"Wall, say. I want you ts do me a 
favor. 1 west you n take am up ts 
the Jail ts' lock me in." 

"Tou — you want to be locked IhT^ 

•'I don't care whether you put It 
that way er to lock all these fool' 
women out. It's all the mme to me. 
I ain't had a minute's peace for nmr- 
ly two months I - 

“Why don't you go In your own 
house an' stay there?” demanded An- 
derson. 

"They eeme te eafl on me eo often 
you'd think I was a preacher or a 
doctor. An' What'k more, my wires 

brglnnln' to get her dander up. 1 
c'n See what's cornin'. If she ever 
gee, It will be awful!" 

"Then you haln't murdered her 

Vicious Lucius looked over hls ehoul 
tier snd drew closer to the marshal. 

* * * * 


itepHIS here strain is glttln' to be 
too much far me. Mr. Crow. I 


been thlnkln' It ovef. an' I can't see 
any way out of It except to go to JaU 

fer a month er twe." 



Fry herself Admitted thkrn. She looked 

"1)14° my daughter Elfaretta ask you 
th cams here shd interfere with my 
private stairs. Andereon Crow?" she 

' Snead ed . 

T am net sup p ose d to anrwer ques- 
tions like that. Mr*. Fry." said Ander- 
son With dignity. "1 am pleased to i 
Inform you. however, that I have suc - 
ceeded la arrestin' your husband, an I 
I intend ts see to It that he Is locked 
up fee " 

"Oh. my goodness!" groaned the gi- 
gantic lady, dropping sufldenly into a 
chair and lowering her face Into her 
apron. 

The marshal looked at her In aston- 
tShasewt. 

“You have got to release Vicious 
Lucius at once.” said Harry Squires, 
sternly. "We can't afford to wreck 
thl* poor but proud lady's life. Speak 
up. Mrs. Fry. Tell the good marshal 


How’s Your Vocabulary? 


By Ring W. Lardner 


all aoost It.’’ 
Wher 


reupen the woebegone Mrs. Fry 
lifted her head and her voice In lamen- 
tation. 

•'I knew It couMn't last. I might 'a' 
knowed aomethlng would turn up lo 
spoil It. Oh. If you only wouldn't lock 
him up. Mr. Crow! What will people 
say when they find out you was able lo 
arrest him without a gang o' men to 
help you? Oh. oh, oh!” 

Mr. Squires InterpoBed a suggestion 
Just as ah* was on the verge of sobs. 


"I dare eay w* could stage a perfectly 

' r. Fry and 


realistic struggle between Mr. 

Mr. Crow. Mr. Fry could trip Mr. 
Crow up — all la play, you know: and 
then I could rush In and grab Mr. Fry 
from behind while he was letting on as 
though he was kicking Mr. Crow in the 

face. The spectator* would " 

"I Won't be a party lo any such mon- 
key business!" exclaimed ihe marshal 
1* some heat. "What do you lake me 
for? If I arrest Lucius Fry I'll Jest 
simply pick him up by the coal-collar 


“MA SCREAMED. THEN WHILE HE WAS LOOKING FOR SOMETHING TO BEAT HER BRAINS Ol'T WITH. SHE GOT VP AND RCN INTO THE PANTRY. 

THEN HE GRABBED THE TEA KETTLE OFF THE STOVB AND THRRW IT AT THR CAT." 


old Peggy around In the alall. hoping to be trying to murder Ma and Juliet 
against hope, but without the desired and me?" 

result. She simply wouldn't step on hls I "There ain't no use arguing about It. 
foot- |1 can't go an' get him without a war- 

One bitter cold night Just before l rant." 

Christmas, a group of Tlnkletown's 


the big 
Out- 


- _ group 

foremost cltlsens sat around 
sheetiron stove In I.amsep's.fVH'*' 
side the wind was blowing a. kale, 

•Til never forget tile' Christinas I 
spent out In Nebraska,''. . Mi. La m son 
was saying. Ha was probably the most 
traveled man In town. Every time he 
told a atory he went a little farther 
west. 

“Yea. air; that was a terrible winter. 
I don't know as I ever told you about 
It. but we had to drive twenty-six miles 
In sleighs to get a tree on Christmas 
f mi 


* • * * 

«<Y ol ' won't have to go In." *ald the 
1 confidently. "All you got to do 
la to let him know you're outride— 
anywheres — looking for him. and he'll 
ccme out — you oan bet your life on 
that, Mr. Crow. He says ne’e getting 
awful sick of having nothing to llok 

but women. He " 

"Did he aay that?" demanded Mar- 
I *hal Crow, frowning and pulling at hie 


to get a 

eve. 1 mean a Christmas tree. The ( whisker*. 

thermometer registered I* below sero "He put In some extra words, but I 
ry ceased J and •• , can't eay 'em." said Elfsretta. 


.jence. I He was Interrupted by the opening of 
Two or three neighbors;' bent on 1 the door. An Icy draft swept down the 
rosculng Mre. Fry. got no nearer than' length of the store. 

Hie barn-lot feiti e. I.ucius. mill hop- | “shut that door!" roared out Mar- j "No. it wouldn't b» legal. I'm an 
|.lng a-ound on one fool, goth-red up' shal Crow. j officer of the In tv. But let me tell you 


l'v» a notion to— to" began the 
marshal In a somewhat bellicose man- 
ner. and then sadly shook hls head 


The marshal pondered. 
i's safely loci 


"You 


your ma'a safely locked In the pantry?" 
the door 


She was — unices he buried 
down." 

"And Julie le up In the attic?" 

"Yee. and ehe's probably dead by 
thle time. There ain't any loek on the 
attic door." 

"Well, seeme lo me they're perfect- 
ly safe till morning. Julie could Jump 
out of the attle window if the worst 
cbme to the worst. The thing that's 
Worryln' me Is you. Where are you 
going to sleep tonight. Bill*?" 

"Right here In Mr. Lamson's rock- 


T 


lag chair." said the girl, promptly. 

houee." eald 


"I'll lake her up to my 

Alf Beetling. "She can crawl In with 
my daughter Queenle." 

• • * • 


ilTHAT'S out of the question." said 
1 Harry Squires, arising snd 


stick of stove-wood in each hand; But the door remained open. There 1 one thing, Elfsretta Fry. If I wasn't 
and let fly at them with s ich do- , was no one In sight. an officer of the law. I'd take your 

termination and precision that they j "T.iat's funny," said Newt Spratt. ; dad by the back of the neck and shake l Vicious I.ucius. dead or alive, before 


looking around for hla overcoat. "We 
Will need you. Alf. The marshal Is 
going tn organize a posse and go up 
lo Powerhouse Cully and capture 


decided to let him go aheattariil mur- v l shut It tight when I came In a while j him till hls shoes flew off." 
hoi- i ago." i "We’re aettlna- s wav from 


rter her. 

When Mrs Fry's daughters hurried 
into the house a short time afterward, 
they found their mother dressing and 
bandaging Mr. Fry's foot and. choklngly 
InqUlrlng If she was hurting him. Be- 
tween sentences she applied a Met towel 
to a prodigious, unrecognisable object 
that had once been her nose.., 

Juliet, the older, planted herself In 
front of her father and passionately In- 
quired If It was true that be had dared 
to strike her mother. 

Lucius had provided himself with a 


ago." j "We're getting sway from the main 

"Well, go and shut It again." ordered j ” b rok ® , <? “ r - Squlree. the gad- 
r. Crow. "Do you want us to freeze i fly ; Thr point la, Anderson, are you 

going to let Vlcloua Lucius beat hla 


Mr 
our ears?” 

Newt got up and kicked the door 
shut, saw that It was latched, and re- 
turned to hls place near the stove. 
Marshal Crow, during hls absence, 
had exchanged a seat on a bos of 
soap for the cane-bottom chair Newt 
had been occupying. 

"A* I was eaylnV resumed Mr. Lam- 
son. "the thermometer registered " 

Again the door flew open. With one 


house?* WBhout°«inswerh»g*hS^dl5igh- th# “ ,embled « rou ‘> *" d 

tar's question, h* took a Arm grip on 1 .'' rren - 
the stick and started to Arise from hls 
chair, upsetting Ihe pnll of water that 
hls wife had been using. Mrs. Fry 


screeched 

"Don't hit her! Don't kill her. Lu- 
cius! For Hod's " 

"Shut up!” snarled Lucius. "I'm go- 
in' to belt Ihe life out of her If she 
come* around here disturbin' the peace. 

If she tries to Well, you'll see 

what'll happen, young lady. Ho an' get 
a mop and clean up that water. D'yre 
hear me? Beat It!" 

"For the l-ord's sake. Juliet, do what 
he tells you. " begged Mrs. Fry. 

•'An' do It quick." said Mr. Fry. 

Having so suddenly— and unintention- 
ally — gained Ihe upper hand In hls 
household, he was determined If possible 
to retain It. It was too good to be true. 
Rut aa long as It really appeared to be 
true, he couldn't afford to relax for an 
Instant: he went about with a perpetual 
•cowl and swore from morning till night. 

Every week he went out to the stable, 
and after closing the doora. proceeded 
to belabor an old saddle with a pitch- 
fork handle. The sounds reaching the 
back porch of the house caused Mrs. 
Fry to cover her ears and moan: "Poor 
old Peggy! O-oh! Mv gracloue! He'll 
—he'll kill her!" 

Occasionally he threw a stove lid or 
a hatchet or something else st hls wife, 
hut hls aim was singularly had. Once 
In a while he dlsnlayed the most ap- 
palling desire lo destroy everything In 
sight. On such occasions he smashed 
chairs, broke up the crockery or tramp- 
ed all over the garments that Mrs. Fry- 


had Just hung out to dry. 
aha 


"Well. now. that I* funny," said 
Newt. "I latched her sure that time." 

Marsha! Crow stalked to the door, 
pulling hls cost collar up about his 
throat ns lie encountered the lurlous 
blast of the wind. 

At the top of tae steps lending up 
to the porch stood a small figure 


family to death, or are you going up 
to the Gully and arrest him?" 

The marshal looked at Harry re- 
proachfully. "You know I ain't em- 


powered by law to enter a man's house 
without a warrant, Harry Squires ” 
"But the girl says yen won't hare to. 
She says her father will bo only too 


glad to step outside.” 

"How do I know ehe's •telling the 
truth about all thle rumpus? She 
ain't under oath. Is ShSf well. there's 

f ot to be an affidavit properly aworn 
o. before I .do anything. It's the 
’aw. an' you know It. She they be 
lyin' like all get-out." 

Th- girl nared up. I’m going to 
tell pa you called me a liar. He'll 

bust your Jaw If •" 

T didn't call jrou a, liar." snapped 


wrapped In u -rna wl. It was a young I f " I °"'Y, 

girl, and she was looking Intently up j 'Yin - I lf »ve It to anybody here ir 

the street . jl K,,ld >'« u . wag a liar, an' besides. 


"Well, of all the—. 8ay. don't you j y° ur , P» man enough to bust 

know It's after 9 o'clock?" exclaimed anyhow You go home en 

the old marshal. "What's a young ;**!} b ' m 


In a very short time everybody In 
•rinkletown was talking about Lucius 
Fry- 

When Lucius appeared on Main street 
men who had never no* iced him before 
•went nut of lhe‘- way to he polite and 
t-enrry. Women who pitied Mrs. Fry 
looked at him with Interest and call-d 
him. under their breath, a “big. ugly 
brute." Children stopped playing and 
ran when they aaw Luclua Fry ap- 
proaching. 

Harry Squires, editor of the Banner. 
In reporting one of Mr. Fry’s most vio- 
lent eruptions, ellud-d to him as "Vl- 
cloua Lucius." The name clung to the 
little man. 

Mis. Fry. In Course of time, grew to 
h-> very proud of h»r master, the despot 
of Powerhouse Gully. 

And while the mountainous Mrs. Fry 
was no longer able lo thrash her flve- 
fcot-two husband. sh“ frequently as- 
s' rt-d that she could lick any man In 
Tinkletown except her husband — and 
moreover. If any officer of the law ever 
attempted to arrest Lui lus fbr what he 
did to her, she'd beat hls head off— 
th»'V what she'd do. 

Tli» marshal of Tinkletown. Ander- 
gnn Crow, on three separate occasions 
organized a poase to go out to Power- 
house Gully to arrest Lucius on the 
complaint of neighbor*, who eald they 
couldn't aland hearing hls wife's howls, 
any longer. On each of these occa- 

^ .far aa 


•ions Ihe marshal got as far as the Fry 
front gate, backed by eight jor Jen of 
the huskiest men In town. There they 
v — 'ntercepted by Mrs. Fry. who told 

-lal Lucius waa upstairs peace*- 


girl like you doin’ out this time o’ 
night?" 

“Is — is that you. Mr. Crow?" quaked 
the girl without turning her head. 

"It la. What's that got to do with 

It?" 

"I — You don't see him anywheres 
up th* street, do you?" 

"Come Inside If you want to talk to 
me. 1 ain't goln' to stand here In this 
door an' freese to death. Come In 
here. I say." 

"I dassent. Maybe he follored me." 

• Why. It's Lucius Fry's girl Elfa- 
retta." eald Elmer K. Pratt. "What's 
the matter. Elfle?" 

'•You're sure he slh't followerln' 
me?" said the girl. 

"1 don't see anybody. Elfle.” said 
Anderson Crow. 

• It's a little early for Santa Claus." 
•aid Harry Squires, turning back to 
the stove. "Come Inside and tell us 
all about It." 

The girl entered the store, and some 
one closed the door. She was shiver- 
ing. not altogether from the cold. Her 
glance darted hither and thither, ae 
if In quest of a more enduring pro- 
tection than that exemplified by the 
man-power surrounding her. 

"Roll that barrel of sugar over 
against the door," she ordered quick- 
ly. "I wouldn't have him catch me 
here for anything." 

"You needn't be skeered, said the 
marshal. "Ain't we here? Let'a see: 
there's one. two— eight of ue. 1 
guess " 

"He'd clean this bunch up aa easy 
as rolling off a log," said Elfaretta, 
edging toward the Are. but all the 
while casting uneasy apprehensive 
glances over her shoulder. 

"Arc you referring to your estimable 
dad?" Inquired Mr. Squires from the 
rocking chair. 

"Yes, I am.” said Elfaretta, some- 
what defiantly. 

••Is he a little more vlcloua than 
usual tonight?" asked the reporter. 

"He's Just simply awful." laid the 
girl. “I had to come out to see If 1 
couldn't get Mr. Crow to come up to 
tho house an' — an’ settle him. He 
seen me Juat aa I waa going out the 
door, and took after me. Out by the 
front gate he slipped on the lefc and 
set down like a ton of brick*. Oh. I 
never heard such cussing. You got 
to come up to th* house right sway. 
Mr. Crow. He'a Just terrible. He— a-" 

"Hold Oh a minute." IhUrtupted *** 
marshal. "Go e«w. now. ah' answer 
my questions. Is he 

l -Ha's throwing things around some 


Let's get the facts about this pres- 
ent embrogllo, Anderson, before ws 
make arrangement* for another." put 
In Mr. Squires. 

“I've no objection to that, fcald 
Anderson, a note of relief In hls 
voice. “She can't swear out a war- 
rant till tomorrow morning anyhow, 

so there's ho particular hurry. 

■But he's killin' ma tonight!” b«r*t 
In the girl. 

•'Keep cool now. my .girl: don t 
get excited." cautioned the marthal. 
"What was he plsnnln’ to kill her 
with? A gun?" • 

"No. sir. He Had a hammer in 
one hand and a flatiron In the other 
the last I saw of him.” 

"Well, go on— tell ue all aheut It.’ 


he's hnlf an hour older." 

"What's thatr' demanded the mar- 
shal. startled. 

"You heard what I said, gentlemen. 
The marshal Instruots me to aay that 
we will be leaving hero In five min- 
utes." 

The marshal * posse eventually re- 
solved Itself Into a party of two — 
Anderson Crow and Harry Bqulres. 

Approaching Powerhouse Gully, they 
observed shadowy forms moving 
about In the darkness at tha foot of 
tha slope. They paused. 

"Mostly women, I should eay," re- 
marked the marshal. 

"Probably hoping that Luclua la a 
wldotver by this time," said tha re- 
porter. 

"8o'e they c'n send flower* an' vic- 
tuals to him all the time he'a In Jail." 
■aid Anderson. "8'pose you go down 
an' talk to 'em. Harry, while I sneak 
around the back way and recon- 
noitre." 


"That'* a good Idea." said Harry. 
Til Just rush In through the front 
door, and he'll make a break to escape 
by the rear, so you'll be right there to 
head him off." 

"Come to think of It." said Anderson 
hastily, "mayba we’d better see If he's 
Out in the front yard first. Come on. 


Eight or ten ^eople_ were congre- 


gated In front of the Fry houae, con- 
verting In a hushed, excited manner. 
The marshal and hla companion bora 
down upon them. There waa but one 
man In the group. He turned out to 
be no other than Vicious Luclua him- 
self. 

"What's this I hear about you. Lu- 
cius Fry?" demanded Anderson Crow. 

"Don't ybu dare arrest Mr. Fry, 
Anderson Crow," triad one of the 
ladles. T, tte ain't dens anything but 
gttc her What "hr d. s rv»s, u;-il " 


"Can I speak to you in private. Mr. 
ed Yloloua Lu« 


"What'a the charger' Inquired Mar- 
shal Crow. 

"There won t be any. I'll do It far 
nothing. It won't coat you a cent to 
arrest me." 

"That ain’t what I mean. What af- 
fenee have you committed? What law 
have you broker' 

"Well, it's purty hard lo aay." 

"What charge will yeur wife maka 
ag'lnst you? Somebody has to make 
one. you know,” 

"That's Just it. She won't make any 
charge against me — positively not. 8o 
I've got to do It m'yaelf. You've had 
a lot of experience. What fer sort of 
a charge would you say I ought to 
brlngT' 

"Against youcaelf? It ain't regular. 
Luclua." 

"How about Insanity? Wouldn't 
that be a safe sort of complaint? I 
been actin' mighty queer lately." 

"I should say you had. Ain't you 
goln' to reslat arrest?" 

"No. I'm askin' fer It. If you want. 
I'll go on ahead an' wait fer you at 
th* Jail." 

"Well, thl* certainly beats all! 1 
thought sure you'd put up an awful 
light. Lucius." 

"I want to be locked up so's I won't 
commit murder." Lucius explained aa- 


* * * * 

"qnHAT'B Just It." cried Mrs. Fry- 
1 "He wouldn't fight back. And I 
was beginning to feel so pmud and 
happy. I was getting so I could look 
those cats In Ihe face, all because my 
husband was the best little daredevil In 
the Gully. They used to pity me. Now 
they are so Jealous of me they don’t 
know what to do. They'd give anything 
If they had a husband like Luclua — 
little, aa he Is. My. how they envy me. 
and how I have been looking down on all 
of 'em the laat six monthai And here 

i -ou arrest him as easy as If he was a 
Ittls girl, when I been telling everybody 
there wasn't anybody living that could 
take my man to Jail. Oh. I — 1 wish 
I'd never been born!" 

Anderson Crow was puzzled. 

"But — but ain't you afraid to live with 
him?" ha mumbled. “Ain't you afraid 
he'll lick you to death some lime when 

ha's la one of " 

"Ha couldn't lick me If I waa chloro- 
formed." blurted out Mrs. Fry. arising 
suddenly. She bared s huge right arm. 
"Beo that? Well, that'* aa big as hla 
leg. Don’t you ever get It In vour head 
that I can't lick Luclua Fry. That ain't 
th* point. I wouldn't do It for anything 
on earth. I want to be proud of him. 
and I want these other women to feel 
Sorry for me beoause I've got a man fnr 
a husband, and not * rabbit. WhTc is 
he. Mr. Crow? 

"He'a out there waitin' fer me to take 
him to Jail — that la. he said he'd wait. 
Course. If you won't make any affidavit, 
ag’lnst him. 1 — I guess there’s no sense 
In ma lockin' him up. I was doin' It 
aa a — er — as a sort of favor to him, 
anyhow. He seemed to be afraid he'd 
kill some of them women that hang 
around him." 

"I Juat thought he'd act that way. I 
won't maka any charge against him. I 
want him to Stay Just the way he Is. 
You go Out there an' tell him to come 
In here. 1 Want to go down on my knees 
again and forgive him.” 

The marshal hesitated. He couldn't 
very wall oblige both of them. He 
scratched hls head. 

"I feel kinder sorry fer him," he 
mused. "Like as not one of them worn 
en will git so foolish over him that her 
husband will take It Into hls head to 

get a divorce, an' " He paused in 

oonfuslon. 

"Go on — go on," pleaded Mrs. Fry, 
eyes sparkling. 

"Well, from all Lucius says, he de- 
spises the whole lot of 'em. Still, that 
ain't goln' to help him any If Jim Banks 
er one of ihem other Idiots goes and sues 

fer a divorce, namin' Lucius Fry a a ~ 

Mrs. Fry slapped him violently on the 
back. 

"That'S Juat what I want!" she cried 
eagerly "I'd be the proudest woman 
In Tinkletown." 

The marshal stared. Harry 8qulres 
covered hls mouth with hls hand. 

"Well, of all the gosh " 

Hls ejaculation was cut short by Ihe 
opening of the kitchen door. Lucius 
stood outlined In the aperture. He w 
clapping Hls arms about hls body, and 
his teeth were chattering. The volu- 
minous sleeves flapped Uke great limp 

W, '^y." he whined. "I can't wait out 
there all night In this kinder weather. 
If I got to go to Jail I want tn do It 
right away. Come on an'— " 

"Come In to the Are an' get warm. 
Lucius dear." called out hls wife, as 
shrinking and as timid as • whipped 


•^'ood gracious' 


I raclousi You corns along 
uclus Fry. You got to bs 


put under Jock a*' key 'fore night 


over. I can't tabs no ohancss on 
your murderin' that porv defenseless 
wife of your*n. You com* ” 

"I ain't' thlnkln' of murdsrid' my 
wife," protested Lucius, holding back. 
"What I'm seared o f le I'll murdsr 
one or two of these pesky women— 
that Banks woman, fer Instance. 1 
don't know what's cornin' over 'sm. 

"Why. it's Just 'cause they think you 
can lick any man In town. That'S the 
way with some women. I must ny. 
It takes a purty good man to lick that 
wife of your'n— she's twice as big as 
you, are. and " 

'■Why. gosh dern It. Mr. Crow. I 
couldn't lick Stella In a million year*." 


say you 


hlspered Lucius. Tlrro 
"What's that? You — you . . 

can't lick your wife? 

"I should my not!" exclaimed Mr. 
Fry. "She can lick me with both hands 
tlrd b-hlnd her back. I Just got to 


keep throwln' things st her an' cusaln' 


Sn’ 
cause 


smashln’ furniture, an' all that, 
le If she ever got an Idea how 


•cared I am of her— oh. I tell you It's 


"It was awf-il sudden. Ws wsrs 


Crow?" Interrupted Tlelous LUoius In 
a hurried manner. He waa wesrlng 

.11 aettlfag ;S,Vdd’ ! hs' hit chin' ifo'ye - : ! t" oVrl^hlt ‘tfli* resUd 

and ra -va. ~rs;>ln* HtaWmtp. j Vel.5 * 

Just as .nice and t"’*” 15 -'' 1 ** 


■ith ma and 
It If the 


going 


thing. It* was Joking 
telling her he couldn't hi*lt» 
wogien up '>ur way ware 
plumb crazy over him. 

"Yezterday a couple of women that 
ma don't even know atnppad blit In 
front of the house and giggled at 
everything pa aald. and one 6f 'eni 
■aid; 'Oh. you naughty man!* Whan 
pa came Into the hous* ms MkSd 
him What he waa saying tn the*# 
strangs women that mads 'em call 
him a naughty men. and t* Iboksd 
awful worried and wouldn't .toll 


h*r. 


He said it wasn't hls faglt Itjremsa 


acted Ilka fools. HS'n.hU SWSlli 



pa Is. Wear* hls 
day and smokes 
a pipe when hfe' 

Ma was counting 
Just to see how 

C °*I seen him walkin' down CutUr 


street day before yesterday With a 
woman. " said Alf Rsesllng J;Fat jibrt 
of a woman, with a pink hat 6n. r 


. _ oman. with a pink flat 
"That'a Mr». Banks 8h«— 
"Never mind about Mrs. 


Hr. JSfiM&t .ffl 1 


else 


ocXnu r-td*ss ttf 

hStd 3r a tough hlckorinuL ant It 

want the hemmS* fight Sh WS 


kitchen, sucking thumb an^trymg 


to swear with hls mouth full. 




rather flrmiy upon hls ears. 

Anderson stared at him tn horror. 
"Good gosh, Lucius, have you— have 
you had your hands cut off?" he 

* - " '* flap 


S ttln' to be more' n I c'n stand, Mr. 
ow. Why. If fltsua ever got onto 

the fact that I " 

"But yeu keep on beatln' hSr Just the 
same, don't you?" . . 

*1 never beat her unless her back a 
turned. First I throw somethin' st her. 
That's the best way." He looked over 
hls sbmildsr. “Corns on up the street 
a little ways, Mr. Crow.” he said ner- 
vously. "Them fool women are edgin' 
nearer all tho time. Next thing you 
know, they'll ba toyin' to sick ma onto 
you. an'— an' I'd have to make good. 
They got all their husbands ecared of 
me. You know Jim Banks? Well, 
i'a twice as big as I am. A week or 


he 


two ago he came out on bis back porch 
ah' called me a name, la 


me a name. 1 started over 
to him, but he thought I 


to apologise — — . — - 

was cornin' after him. So he Jumped 
back In th* kitchen and slammed the 


you I1SUU yuur UUIIUS visa wui itc I .i 

h ‘ r<l “ th * ,l “ pp,n * 1 ^understand you been makln' threats 

“t t o , u«. ,, I- ain't." .fllfl Mr, Fry, lift- | a-LSS 

its, fll 


Ihg hls arms on high, allowing th* 


sleeve* to slip down and revealing 
hls hahds. “This ain't mjr Mat. It's 
Jim Banks’. A little too big for me 
and tho hat too. I reckons 
••f just couldn't 1st him esteh I 


JUSt couldn't 1st him oatefl hls 
th o' cold." explained the buxem 

Banks. 

:* just Simply won't go back Into 
tb* housd." saiS Mri. Ducker "And I 
don't blame him. either. He's afraid 
hs might throw her out of a window 
" didn't you 


limply won't go 
said Mr*. Dueke 
, j him. either- r 
be might throw her out ol 

“Wl didn't. I said I 
l'g Break the winder.". a. 

w! ~ 


Aijdersofl 


was afraid 

eald Lucius, 

w ck*r from beneath 
. Banks' hat. 
your wife?" demanded 


n there." aald Lucius, pointing a 
"save In thh general 
domicile. “Come on 





i got something Important 
‘TOu ain't going to glra yourself Up 

SpkVBh MVJSSJrtgS 

'^%*u J**V* f?e alons," snaris^Lu- 



e*ve me alons, snarl 

ts! Lefge my him! — 
.am you try In' to ao. bou 


t# "No^*yau ain't I Leggo, I say: - Fer 


tried to arrest 
sternly. "Is tt 
We, It min' 


you." Said Andsrsoh 
truer' 

wife's been makln' 


all the threats. She don't make any 
bones about what 


she'll do to you If 

try to sweat me. She says 
your head fer you," 

Marshal CroW straightened Up and 


i ever 
She'll bust 


you 


S- 

Was a Ught In the kltdhsn Wll . 

"Yeu wait her*. Luelu* Fry. an' don't 
move till I come back. I'm going. In 


glared at the Fry habitation. There 
'Ye kitchen wln(F“ 


there ah' talk to that wife o' ybufn." 

"Remember. I'm glvln' you fair wan- 
in'. She'll eat you alive." 

'fftOJ “* 

tnees 

s 


TM take Mf. Btjuirea with me f*r 


ie she out in the 


ain't been tn the 
She locked the 


a witness — that 
kitchenr* 

••I don't know, i 
house since the row. 
door on tn*." 

The marshal strode away, 
vtclous Lucius to ths mercy 

mss- .ms 

2Stu. blast upon JL _A Mw moments 




whistle 

“tC^rrJ. 

ws havTrTUbsen* denTreur' 

!h in th* house Chatting With 
am. f 


She 


S&racESs 







__ certainly In. Como on. 
Wants ft see you." 


Harry _ 

lad him toward ths 


T O the editor: The other night 
I was to a party where they 
had a argument In regards to 
how many wds. la In ths aver- 
age man or lady's vocabulary which 
they meant how many wds. does a 
person use In their regular every day 
conversation and one lady said 4 or I 
thousand and one of the men give her 
the laugh and said 700 was nearer the 
mark, and of course I didn't take no 
part in the argument as they was all 
my elders but that didn't keep me 
from thinking over the question snd 
maybe some of my readers would be 
Interested In doing the same. 

Well. In the flrst place you would 
naturally suppose that a woman’s 
vocabulary waa a whole lot bigger 
than a man's on sect, of them talking 
ao much more, but on second thoughts 
that don't prove nothing aa you will 
notice that the most women says the 


nobody likes nobody for thei r v o- 
oabulary and no man ever married 
a gal because she could aay 6.C00 
wds. besides yea tor because She 
couldn't, and on the contrary ohs of 
my best mends is a man that d*h t 
hardly ever open hit mouth only to 
take a fresh chsw, but they say Its 
nice for a person to know a whoie 
lot of wds. even tf they flout tae 
them so when they ara la ckureh 
or rldeing on a train or something 
they oan amuse themself* counting 
up the wde. they know. 

As for a big vocabulary fluttlhB a 


person anywheres or doing them any 
... — "v*l* 


good, they's a party llvelng In Our 
house that le 1 yr*. olfl snd I deh t 
suppose he haa got a Vocabulary of 
more than 2*0 wds and even som* 
of them sounds foreign, but this bird 
gete whatever he want* and I don t 
know of nobody who I would rather 
trade Job* With. . _ 

Which l* about all the wde. I can 
write about wfle.. obly to reeom- 
mend to the reader a kind of game 
I tried out th# othW flay which 



“A FISHERMAN DON'T HARDLY SAY NOTHIN'." 


same thing over and over and a wom- 
an might aay 10.#»« wds. per day hut 
only 10 different word*, like for Inet.: 

"1 wished we had a Are The house 
Is cold." which she is libel to «r * 
1000 limes makelng a total of 10.SSS 
wds. that don't mean nothing. 

Aa s matter of fact, a man though 
he don't talk nowhere near as much, 
don't repeat hlmaeir nowhere* near 
as often, a specially since they flxed 
It ao he had to. quit saying. "Give us 
nnother." so wile a man may talk 
100 wds a day to a woman's 10.0SO. 
still they's libel to be to different wds. j 
amongst hls mo and sometimes even: 
more than that, though If a man doe* 
aay 100 wda Ihe chances are that *t 
lease 50 of them Is "Well." 

* * * * 

S OME raeji of course haa more to say f 
than others and they's been even- | 
Inga In my career when I only said 
2 wds, the whole evening namely 
"stay" and "pass" and a few after- 
noons spent outdoors when my con- 
versation was Just the numeral wds. J 
"seven" snd "eight." 

When all is said and done I sup- ! 
pose the number of wds. a person 
talks depends on what line of busl- 


waa a couple days after the party 


and the game waa to try and thin* 
every time before I spoke and count 
the number of wds. I used snd count 
how many of them was ne c essary 
and how many could be left out snd 
of course I forgot a couple times and 
said thing* without thinking or 
counting them, but you would be sur- 
prised st the few number of wds 
It Is necessary for a person to say 
In the course of a day and p*r*only 
I come to the conclusion that a dumb 


mute ain't ao much to be pitied after 


all and th* people around him still 
lees. RING W. LARDNRR. 

Groat Neck. July 9. 
tOnpyrtltt. 1*81. to IS* n-ll ressiesw. ISC. I 


S P< 
-le! 


Come down hero sn' help me get some 
hot coffee an' something to eat fer 
your pa" 

"I— I guest we'd better be goln'. 
Hsrry." said Marshal Crow, uncomfort- 
ably. "I got to disperse that crowd o' 
women out there In the street. Good 
night. Luclua Night. Mrs. Fry. If you 
ever need me, all yer got to do Is Just 
•end word.'" 

Lucius followed him to ths door, and 
would have gone out Into the night 
with him If the marshal had not delib- 
erately pushed him bark 

"Tou— you ain't goln to desert me. 
are you?" whlsperea Lucius, fiercely. 

Ths marshal leaned over and whis- 
pered to Luclua 

"If all the other men In this here 


town had as soft a snap as you've got. 
die 


Luclua Fry, they'd hate to die worse'n 
ever, because they'd know they'd never 
git beck Into heaven ag’ln." 

(Cepy right. All rtf Me reserved.) 


Colonial Traditions. 


A BOUT the birth of most American 
^ ottles hangs some tradition of ro- 


manos or superstition worth preeervatlon. 
a* It gives us picturesque hints of thr 
conditions of life in tho beginnings of 
th* republic. 

A farmer named Frande Pope Is said 
to hare dreamed that the capitol of a 
greet city would bo built on a hill near 
Goose areek, which emptied Into thr 
Potomac. He bought the hill, called it 
Rom*." and changed the name of Goose 
creek to the Tiber.” Thle story wsa 
told to Washington when he laid out the 
alt* of the new capital of the republic. 

Philadelphia waa settled first by thr 
Swedes sent out by Gustavus Adolphus 
with orders to found "a town In the 
wilderness In which every man should 
be free to earn hls living snd to worship 
God as he chose." Penn, who came later, 
mad* this dream of the king real. 

New Orleans, It is said, was settled 
by D* Bienville upon a malarious marsh. 
In »plt* of the protesta of the patrons of 
the colony In France, because he was In 
love with tho pretty daughter of the 
owner of the marsh 
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Treasure Under Water. 

iF the seas were drained, what tress- 
1 urea we could find upon the old 
ocean floor— galleon* laden with gold 
beyond the dream* of avarice! Less- 
er water* than the aea. however, hide 
treasure which can be found. The Ti- 
ber of old Rome may be searched, and 
a lake In the republic of Colombia 
may be drained for th* gold aad 
Jewels, votive offering*, that were 
thrown Into It by the native* of long 


1 ago. 


For a century there have been plans 
to turn the Tiber aside, temporarily, 
to search Its dirty bottom, but Italy 
haa been busy with other things. Au- 
thority hos. however, been given * 
famous investigator to make a syste- 
matic bunt. The ancients used to 
throw treasures to Father Tiber ss 
offerings lo the gods, and the current 
of ihe river has swept away the arms 
and armor of thousands of warriors 
who fought on the bank*. Much of 
thle wealth hh*. no doubt, been de- 
stroyed by age* of rust and rot. but 


there' must bo" a great deal not yet 
’ al seel 


■ round by occasional seeker*. 


UUIIU Utvgpiuuni . . . 

The quest for M 

. of Ouata-rita. 


“HE IP TWO YRP. OLD, WITH A 
VOCABULARY OF SM WDB„ AND 
EVEN POME OF THEM POINDS 
FOREIGN. BYT TRIP BIRD GETS 
WHATEVER HR WANTS." 


At the time ef the founding tf Charles 
t was prevalent tha 


ton, B. C.. a belief was pt ..... 
both gold and diamonds could be found 
near the site of the Intended settlement. 
Th* royal graots for land In the tide- 
water district reserved a share “In all 
diamonds and other precious atones 
found In them for the king." 


Among the Dutch colonists who founded 
a firm belief 


New York city there was 
that Hsndrik Hudson would some day 
appear again to discover new countries 
for them. 

The little city of Annepolle. In Mary- 
land. claims to have been In her earliest 
days ths most scalous of American set- 
tlements In the cause of religion and 
freedom. She boasts that the first free 


school In the country was established 
■ " "rat mls- 


wlthln her boundaries snd the fl 
slonary meeting held In her church. It 
I* a significant fact that the money 
raised at this meeting waa given for the 
conversion — not of savages — but of the 
Quakers In Pennsylvania. 


Kisasd Somethin*. 

Little Arils was taken for ths first 
time to the moving pictures When he 
cam* oat ha Wsa loud in hls praises of 
what he had smb, but he added. "Say. 


taa. next time -we go l*f sjrot aeat* •way 
up In front. We sat sb far back I 
couMn’t bear «• wont they saM." - • 


ness they are in. like for example 
a doctor talks practally all the time 
where as a engineer on a R.R. or a 
fisherman don't hardly say nothing, 
and even some people talks more 
than others In the same business 
like for Inst, a elevator man in a 
22 story bldg, has twice as much 
to say ae a elevator man In a tl 
atory bldg, and a train man on a sub- 
way local has to name maybe 10 or 
35 stations wile a train man on a ex- 
press only names 4 Or 5. but aa far 
as (hat Is consented for all the good 
they do. the both of them might aa 
well keep their mouth shut. 

A box office man In a N.Y. the- 
ater only has to say 2 wds. all day. 
namely. "Seventeenth row." 

A man that runs a garage can get 
along on even less, as all he has to 
do Is say. "No." when people call 
up to ask Is their car ready yet. 

In the old days, barbers use to 
do a lot of talking. They had a 
vocabulary of about 1000 wds. which 
they would repeat them the same 
number of times per day as they 
had clients In their chair, but the 
funny papers and etc. begin to kid 
barbers about talking so as now a 
barber Is almost scared to even say 
your hair Is falling out. but It's 
agony for them to keep their mouth 
shut and their wife* must have trou- 
ble when they get home. 

A traffic policeman's conversation 
varies according to what time of 
day It Is. In the morning he only 
has to say "What do you think you 
are trying to do?" which Is 9 wds. 
all together and only 7 of them dif- 
ferent. but along In the afternoon 
when he ain't feeling ao genial h* 
adds 2 wds. makelng It: 

"What the he-ll do you think you 
are trying to do?" 

* * * * 

A S for the motor man on a at. car 
they'a generally always a sign 
that says don't talk to the motor- 
man and I use to think that meant 
you mustn't talk to him on sect of 
it bothering him and takelng hto 
mind off hie work, but wile rldeing 
on the front platform of at. cars In 
N Y. and Chicago I come to th* con- 
clusion that he don't want to be ln- 

f? ¥£e* facto ."of the matter Is that 


the bottom of the Lake of 

In Colombia. Is at once more rofnaKtlc 
And turtr lo b* profltibli. THA lAkA 
lies 10.0S0 feet above the sea anfl waa 
held sacred by the trlbee of natives 
that lived near It when the Bpahtards 
came Every rear the savages, head- 
ed by their htng. vlsltofl the lake. The 
king, covered with gold duet, plunged 
Into the waters, and hls subjects 1 
threw after him gold anfl silver and 

**When Queseda and hls Spaniards 
made their way up the Andes to the 
lake, the natives threw their treas- 
ures to the gt>S of th* lake for safe- 
keeping. Enough rich** hava been 
found in th# lake to warrant sovorel 
attempts lo cut a depression In the 
side of It. All such attempts have 
lowered the water only a few Teel f 
Now. It Is reported, an English com- 
pany la to drain the lake by means of 
s tunnel and rake the bottom. 


A Country of One Town. 


O NE of the oddest thing* about that 
odd country Slam Is that foe all 
Its size and wealth and largo popula- 
tion It Is a country of ono town. 
Bangkok Is everything tn Slam 
Bangkok la so Europeanised that It 
does not fairly represent Blsm as a 
whole, but Siam without Bangkok 
would be worse off relatively than 
France without Paris. 

Bangkok la the seat of a very cen- 
tralised system of government and ad- 
ministration. It contains ths only 
permanent residence of ths klas. *'M 
oil official* and noble*, 
provincial officar*. have “‘•i'' " or * 
and their dwelling* In tha eapltel. lt 
Is there, too. that they taae all thslr 
pleasure*, for the Blamsao ""‘l*- 

Ing like the country Hfa lltot Anglo- 
Saxon* lovt. If tha BahiKok VMUf* 
man owns estates In ths Interior hs 

does not live on . . 

To the European. Bangkok Is all 


j o me -7. 

Siam. Here "e meeU all^th^ foreign- 


ers In the country, •» officials of --- 

elgn government* and the msr^p|^Be 

°°A par" 'from this unique tmpoflAfcS, 
Which Bangkok hflMs ta . SlamTTB«' 
one of the noil Interesting of the 
great cities of th. .sat Toktoattd 
Kvoto have finer works of art. Peking 
strikes ths political Imagination more 
forcibly- Shanghai shows evidence of 
Its enormous commercial Importance, 
snd Hongkong snd Singapore appssl 
to Britons as outposts of thatr em- 
pire But none of these towns claims 
such variety of Interests as Bangkok. 

None presents lu such olose Juxta- 
position a thriving European commu- 
nity side by side with an oriental 
court which still keeps up ths formal- 
ities of bygone centurlaa; none won a 
quaint mixture of tha ancient and 
modern, of the grotesque anfl oom j 
monplace, of material comfort and 
squalid hagha r ism: no? 
to he seen euch 
nationality. 


comfort 

rhere els* 

diversities of life 




A 




tilt; 


